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HE oldeft man “ivi ng at Comp- 
ton-Aihby, c annot call to mind 
h. another Hi think as that whict 


ppened there fome months ag "0, On 


* ys) Aes ae ane a so 
> common, jut belore tie poor- 
ufe door. A number of men, wo- 


bal ~ + 7 .wr 4 ; fy 2° 4R 3 ae. ~~ 
n, andchildren, hac iormed aring 
7+ > a oa » ear YVHfeal a faa) YF 

ind one’ farmer KRULL, a ten, 


* 34 


wn looking fellow, whom -no one 
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ed, and every one feared: for his 

eof money had led him to be hard- 

arted, and bis power over the peor 
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( 4°) 
had made him infolent. Never wa 
there fuch a hitling and hooting, angi, 
hallooing heard. Many of thefe pedi 
pie had been gnevoully opprefied b 
the farmer, and now they had hi 


in their power, they feemed retolve 
to thew him little mercy. 


with the ney 2 of the door, Sally Go 
pounded the ref! and mortar, Nelli: 
Shepfton rung the warming pan, Didh 
Devonthire bie w the Kam’s-horik 
whilft Nick Statford and cthers gi 
gled the Dsen's bells. 


It fo happened that one Mr. Br 
ton rede up at the inflant to enqui 
what wes the matter, of two poffi 
women who were fitting in the por 
of the poor-! -houfe. One of the 
Amy Tal bot, feemed to be about fi 

.. ty — of age, but time had net ¢ 
red j Amy ot goffiping, or taught 
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‘iffo mend her cloaths. As fhe had no 
eqiurn for induftry in her youth, fhe 
bibon eat, and drank up the little pro- 
uuggerty leit her by her parents, which 
vehizht now have afiorded her a com- 
prtable maintenance; but no, Amy’s 
pngue was always abufive and al- 
paays bufy, whilft her fingers were 
xoleldom employed. Wherever there 


ellfas a goffiping in the parifh, thither, 


Jidin Amy with her rags fying about 
orger, like a fcare-crow in a cherrytree. 
gimger fkin, which was quite tawny, 
as never wathed; her hair had work- 

1 itfeli through the holes of her 
Brob, half the border of which was 
juimit, and the flaps of it were always 
pofing behind her; the pigs had one 
ory eaten a hole through her hat as 
heglay on the ground, and a piece of 
t liffnow hung over her eye like a black 
i Atch, her petticoats were all tatters, 
had her gown reached but little below 
tknees; it had been torn away bit 
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by bit, till it was ravelled out to th 
above dimenfions; her ftockines ho 
no feet, and her feet were ‘lipped inf 
to a miferable pair of thoes, whicll 
fhe had not taken the trouble to dra 
up at heel, even when they were newt 
in one hand fhe clenched her ragf’ 
together, whilft with the other, th 
heid a fhort pipe in her mouth ref 
ing her elbow on her knee, as the {i 


crofs legged. 





The other poor woman who 
mame was Apfiey, was of a very dif 
ferent caftfrom Amy; fhe was th 
picture of cleanlineis, and good hou 
witery; fhe was mending her aproi 
Which though very coarfe, was #. 
white as the driven fnew; this go 
woman never fat at the door to tal 
the air, but fhe was doing fomething, 
“itis a duty,” fhe would fay, “ 
turn our time to the beft account 
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fcan,” and when her other employ. 
pment was over fhe would read a chap- 
fier in her Bible. Mr. Britton afked 
. Mer what occafioned the uproar, and 
at the fame time flipped half a crown 
nto her hand, giving afterwards a few 
Bhalfpence to Amy, which he thought 
qgvas more than fuch a dirty woman 
Bdeferved. 


“Why, fir,” cried Amy pocket- 
ng her pence, “ Pil tell you all how 
,oend about it; don’t you fee that fulky 
_yfll-looking fellow df.a farmer fo hoot- 
di gears 
ed at by the people? he is a fine rar 


7 rufty old blade, and has hettored 


_pver the parih at a fine rate; he is 
of 

Biways at law with the Parfon about 
pithes, and with his neighbours upon 
Bhe flighteft provocation ; befides, Sir, 


e is Overfeer of the poor, and a poor 
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« mme we have had on’t, but thanks be 

waifed, ’tis come home to the wretch 

tlaft,” then fhe fell to hooting and 
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hiffing, till fhe foamed at the nout 
again; which having wiped off \ 
the age of her gown, fhe fai 
* now, Sir, Pll tell you: that fellow 
ftomach wet been well filled with eve 
ry thing of the beft, whilft he has ftar 
ved poor we almoit to death, but ’t 
likety to come home to him at lait, an 
he may chance to fwing for it, anf 
then we flail all be revenged of him,]F 
and again fhe tell to clapping he 
hands. 


: aenthes Amy;” replied dame A 
very calmly, “don’t give way { 

ch evil tempers; we have been har 
ufed "e the farmer to be fure, buf 

- we are chriftians, we muift lear 
io forget and forgive,” ‘If ever # 


t: 
ro 


give the villain,” cried Amy, knoc! 
a the duft out of her,pipe, “* may 
never ‘asi werd quartern of toba 
Sir, revenge | 
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3 “ ‘To an unchrifian temper I grant 
idgis,” laid Mr. Britton, “but revenge 

the worft paffion that can enter 
yape human breaft, itis the very {pirit 
af satan.” 


rt 
fh : It is a very fine remark truly, 
ana faid dame Apltley, “ for to my 
making, aman who ‘is always nur- 
heeg wp an evil’ paffion in his bofom, 
as if he cherilhed a ferpent there, 







hich mufl fting him to death at laf: :, 


Agi, Sir, I mniift be bold to fay, m diels 


vy @i want money, I would not accept 
ary farmer Ruffel’s fortu re, if I mutt 

byte Up the heavy burden of his 
earngmes into the bargain.” Ah! dame, 
>] 


me, se am Amy,  “ preach 


rou pieafe, Ll am glad at heart ‘tis 
t 5 


me home to the villain at lait, things 
rp 
n’t go on worte with us.” 
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“Nor perhaps much bei er,” Bit 
ered dame Apiley. ~> for, ate? 
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‘tis a very unthankiul office to hay 


much to do with poor people, efpec 
ally if they have not the fear of G 
beiore their eyes; becaufe then th 


are abuiive and ungrateful to thofj 


who are guardians over them; for ¢ 


matter of that, Amy, have we 


feveral old people im this poor houl 
who have been drunken, idle, b 
pneming people all their lives: a 
though we live fo near to the chure 
not one of them has feen the infil 
of it for many years paft, unlefs wh 
there has been Chriftmas gifts, or n 
ney to be given away; but [think 


were the parfon, Amy, every Lorg& 


day I would drive the whole pofle | 


to. church before me, if they we 
able to fet one foot before anothe 
** My good woman,” faid Mr. B 
ton, “ [am mightily pleafed to! 
tee 9 £2 dA tbs ty pscai Xu 


how ufefully you employ your ti 


for you have continued your wl p 
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mver fince we have been chatting to- 
rether.” “ Time, Sir, is the gift of 
od, and I muft account to him for 
; befides, Sir, often when I am bu- 
: By employed at my needie, I can 
(onder on fome text of Boriprasy ee and 
can fay with King David, “ As tor 
e, when I-am poor and in heavmets, 9 
ny help, O God, fhall lift me up.” 97) 
ow, Sir, although I am very poor, 
rdfhat is no reafon why Ifhould not be | 
uifery clean; if my cloathing be coarfe, | 
rh@hat is no excufe for its bei ig raceed, 
nnd if I am lame in my feet, that is || 
lo ecaufe for my fingers being idle; 
otffefides, Sir, a fitch in time faves nine a | 
efhd I frequently get a fhilling by | | 
w@ending flays, or quilting of etvante 4 
hefFtticoats, when my health will per- 7 


Beit.” 
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im“ Ah! well,” interrupted Amy, 
‘@ never had the heart to work, un- 4 


i 6 








| ¢ 14 


fh lefs 1 were better paid for it. But] 
| fay dame; I will fayjcthat I am ‘glad 

| at heart farmer Ruffel is in hold Bt 
lait; ‘ live, and let live,” is my notgpe 
i 
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on of the thing; but no, he went o 
from day to day, cribbing and {cragfa 
ping fomething out of every bodygel 
and no fooner did he get a httle upyp% 
pih in the world, than he took ngpU 
more account of poor we, than if wa 
had been fo many hedge-hogs, for al! 
he was born and bred amongft usfft! 
but for the matter of that, he han jWt 
been much kinder to his own fami}; 
© for you muft know, Sir, his bitter tenjPe 

per caufed his only fon to runaway fros ot! 

him, nor has any tale or tidmgs eve P¢ 

been heard of him.” Here again - 
( my began hiffing and hooting the fal 
f mer, infomuch, that Mr. Britio pl 
began to think he fhould never get #S 
ft «= the end of the ftory. 
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“ Now, Sir,” cried Amy at laft, 
dpvhilft the filled her pipe, “ now I have 
fpot breath again, I'll tell you all how 
«pnd about it. You muft know laft hard 
y@uinter, Sir, when bread was fio dear, 
pod coals were fo fcarce, farmer Ruf. 
«fel would not let the parifh be at the 
pexpence of mending the thatch on 
pur houfe, fo that when the fhow 
nelted, it ran in. ftreams down on 
agame’s bed, by which fhe loft the ufe 
ist her limbs, and the has hobbled 
ith crutches ever fince: yet fhe, feel. 
‘iq woman, feldom complains; but oft 
.;gpe goes to her Bible ior comfort, as a- 
other body would to a glafs of gin, or 
cq pot of beer, when things go amis.” 
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ef “ The troubles of life,” faid Dame 
rogplley, “ are but as fhadows which 
+ mis away; but the chriftian’s reft 
ill be eternal; and certain I am, sir, 
y weak nature would often have gi- 
n way to finful murmurings, but 


E17 


,* 


SS ee 
ap es eu eh oe a oat 


Se nad, Se ee os 


en ene yee 





—— 
_3o ~ = 





. ee See 


Pa 











\ ( A4 ) 


f.. for. the gracious promife of better 
} things in the life to come.” OQ! Sir,’ 
ah continued fhe, “ I have found it muc 
Vir 








more for my foul’s good to blefs He: 
ventor what I have, than to murmu 
for what L have not; though, to be 
fure, I have feen better days,” wiping 
ner eyes with the corner of he 
apron. 











“© Indeed has fhe, Sir,” cried Amy 
** for dame’s hufband was a man wel 
to pafs in the world; he rented ; 
| ®fmall farm, and was accounted one of ¢ 
4 the moft indufirious men in the cou 
} try; and as to dame herfelf, up earl. 
/ and down late was her maxim whe ¥e 
| all of a fudden comes that knavull,, 





Yr 


#- icoundrel there, farmer Ruflel, angl., 
f . “ t. % se ae a A { , 2 € . “a , 
! taxes farmer Apiley s eftate over h ih 
f 





head, who was joonatter obliged to tal... 
up with day-labouring to maintain hi. 


ii family: by-and-by ficknefs came 01 Th 








cr 


» 


be 
ng 
Let 


| 
vii 


. a5. 4 


ant followedemext, farmer Ruffel fei. 
ved farmer Apfley’s goods for a little 
debt, and at the end of a long fit of 
icknefs, he and his whole family wers 
brought here to the poor-houfe, where 


She’ man foon after died of a broken 


eart; and yet, Sir, dame is for fors 
wifi the farmer all this.” 


“ That I do,” replied fhe, “ fince 
ny bleffed Saviour not only forgave 
is enemies; but prayed to his Hea- 
enly Father to forgive them alfo; and 
fhould read my Bible to little profit, 

my, if I learnt nothing from fo 
right an example; but, good Sir,” 
aid fhe, turning to Mr. Britton, “ your 
atience muft be quite tired, not to be 


Wet mad acquainted with all the Hub- 


ub yonder; but moft folks are fo 


fond of telling their own ftories, that 


hey do not think of other ‘people. 
There is; Sir, a poor foldier found 
L'l..8 
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and it is thought that farmer Ruff 
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dead this morning inthe next parihh, 
rel 
has had fome concern in the matter 
fo the people are now goitig to car 
him before a juilice to be examined.” 


















* And I hope he will be hanged, 
hope he, will be hanged,” cried Amy 
clapping her hands,’—*“ and I hope 
he will live to repent,” cried dame 
Apiley, wiping ber eyes. Mr. Brit 
tous curioiity was now raifed, and 
1e attended the mob to the juftice’s, 





Juitice Carter was an upright gen 
tleman, juft fuch a man as a juftict 


of the peace ought to be. Before hq@po 
adminifteréd an oath to an ignoranff ' 
~ perfon; * Think a moment, my friend, pa 
he wouid fay, “ before you kifs thigitt 
book, whether you can ftand to th 
truth ot what you are going to {wear 


when you are called to be judged topple 











it, before the God of Heaven -and 
earth.” No temptation could ever 
prevail on his worlhip unjuitly to fa- 
our any man: thé laws, he faid, muft 
ake their courfe; if they were iound 
fevere, he did not make them:. it 
as his duty to adminifter them. 
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p@ “ And, pleafe your worfhip,”  cri- 
m@ed one Jones, who feemed to be the 
‘it@ing-leader of the mob,” “ we ail 
n@fope that you will now take revenge 
. or uson the farmer, for all the fpite- 

lul tricks he has played us.” 

on 

icf “I fhould make but an ill ufe of 


h@power, Jones” replied the juftice, * if 


an were to do any thing from heat or 

dfpaffion; if the law acquits farmer 

higRuffel, I fhall readily difmits him.” 

the 3 

aig’ “ Well, to be fure,” cried the peo- 

fomle all in a breath, “ your Worlhip 
‘Tel -9 
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muft be a very fine Chriftian to for. 
get and forgive at this rate, for to our 
certain. knowledge the farmer has been 
a plague to you yourfelf tnefe ten 
years, ineering at you many times, 
and faying, that neither yeu nor 
the law could take hold of him.” 
“Now, do not you fee,” ** replied 
the juiftice,” “ tha: all that has no-. 
thing to do with the prefent matter?” 
‘Then turning over a great book a 


big as a church vible, the witnels wasff 


called, who depoied upon eath, that 











reli 


the laft evening yult between light andfiha 


dark, he faw farmer Ruffel dragging 
a poor foldier-like looking man over 
Compton bridge, clear out of his own 
pariih into the next, that he there 
laid him down by the fide of the ditch, 


that at firft he, the witnefs, believed 


the man to be dead; but that ina 
fort time he found the poor fellow 
had only fainted through weaknels; 
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hat the witnefs had lent the poor fol- 
lier all the affiftance in his power ; 
but that he was obliged foon after to 
ollow his cattle. 


Here the witnefs’s evidence clofed, ’ 


‘And could you,” faid the juftice to 
armer Ruflel, “ drag a poor dying tra- 
eller out of your parifh in this barba- 
ous manner? In order to fave your 
wn parith a trifling expence, you did 
ot fcruple to rik the life of this 


Boor traveller. You thought indeed, 


hat the .darknefs concealed you; but 


gHemember, though it feemed dark, 


et the broad eye of the Almighty 
as upon you. 


The farmer then in a furly tone 
plied, that the man had-no bufinefs 
his parifh, and that as for himfelf, 
0 one could fay he was unkind to 


38#he poor, for he paid three times as 
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much to the poor-rates as any mah i 
the parifh, (the lord of the manogmg 
only excepted) “ And reafon good,fie 
cried ragged Amy,” who had followgim 
ed the mob; “ becaufe you are thee 
greateit renter in it; for by difhone 
practices you have got all the {malfRd 
farms into your own hands; but farfhe 
mer; no one has heard you ever gay 
a penny out of your own pocket t 
the poor when the laws did not como 
pel you, fo no thanks for your chafilea 
rity. And pleafe your Worthip, eveffo 1 
very one here knows, that whenevelen 
a kind gentleman and lady fent a feivay 
fhillings to be divided amongtt us, # 
the farmer heard of it be would fliofhot, 
our pay till it was gone.” ed, 
ide 
Roth the Juftice and Mr. Brittofbro: 
quite fhuddered at this act of crueltfirat 
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and every one preifent hoped his Wo f; 


{hip would not fail to take ample "Roo; 
venge on the farmer. 
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ig “ My friends,” faid the Juflice 


omegain, “ if my breaft harboured re- 
,menge again{ft any man, I fhould be 
wantit for a magiftrate; did you never 
h@ee the picture of Juftice painted in 
great hall? fhe is there reprefent- 
aled as holding a pair of feales with 
amhe balance quite even.” 
vi 
t@ The Juftice withing to knew fome 
mimore circumftances about the man’s 
ialeath, the whole poffe now moved off 
velo the place where the corpie lay, at- 
vended by Mr. Britton; by the 
eway they accufed the farmer of eve- 
, By crime; fome of which he had 
lomot, and others which he had commit- 
ed. “ Ah!” faid one, “who feld 
ider for the very beft, when it was 
tobroved it had been half filled up with 
It@vater?” . “ Who,” faid ‘another, 
om fold his hay-ricks, all werranted 
"food, and when they were cu. open 
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they were found crammed with mufly 
ftuff, fit only for littering cattle?” 
** And who,” cried a third, “ carried 
the beft famples of wheat to the mar. 
ket, and afterwards fobbed the buy. 

er off with the very worft?” “ And 
who,” bawied out a fourth, “ turn. 
ed his own child out of doors, and 
mayhap murdered him, for no t-. 
dings have been heard of him fince?” 





















Much after this manner they wen 
on, and foon after the coroner pro: 
nounced a verdict of natural death 
no marks of violence being found up 
onthe body. ‘The farmer now bright 
ened up at once, and, fticking his 
hands in his waiftcoat pockets, he ca 
amalignant grin of triumph on al 
around him; ‘“t Now. touch me if yo 
dare,” cried’ he, “ but if my nam 
be Ruffel, Dll have my revenge ¢ 
every man and woman’s child of you 


Ol 
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. and Pll lay an action againit you, 
‘Mohn Holkins, for defamation; you 
appeve accufed me with the murder of 
my own child; now prove your words 
if youcan.” Poor iiofkins turned as 
‘d pale as death, well knowing the far- 
mer’s unforgiving temper. 


Here fome one fearching the pock- 
sets of the deceafed, was furprized to 
Hind in them a letter not fealed, direét- 
ned to farmer Ruflel, of Compton Ath- 
My. ‘The letter was offered to the 
‘h farmer, but he retufed to take it, ha- 
ing always thought it unlucky to 
ouch any thing belonging to the dead. 
For thecruelare naturally fuperftitious. 
‘he peopie then requefted Mr. Brit- 
on to read it aloud, which he at 
ength confented to do. 
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( 24 ) 
LETTER. 


Or 
fe 
| | 101 
“ Honoured Father, 





olk 


nd 
“THIS comes to you, from 


your ever dutiful, but unfortunat@ « 
ion, JAMES RUSSEL. Bry 








Here the fhouts of the people werg,,; 
fo clamereus, that Mr. Britton coul 
not go on reading; every one prefie 

ound the body, and after examining, ,. 
the face tor a moment, they one an ag 
all eried out in a breath, “’ Tis Jem 
ny Ruffel, ‘tis Jemmy Ruffel, as furg),; 
as eggs are eggs; we can’t be millafen, 
ken by the cut acrofs his right eyehhie 
Q, you hard hearted wretch!” fai@,, 


Hofkins, fhaking his cleached fift a bey 


the farmer, (who gave a deep groaif,.. 
and turned..as white as a fheet,) “ wilh 
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ou have the law of me now, becaufe 
faid you killed your fon, you cruel 
nponiter?”? Mir. Britton here interfer- 
rd, and faid, let me advife you good 
olks to hear the letter read through 
nd {top your tongues a moment.” 
i 
she My dear father, I have faithfully 
‘Eerved his Mayefty ISing George im 
Ns wars for many years; but falling 
nto the fame diforder of which my 
“Boor mother died, the confumption ; 
hy commanding officer who has be- 
“Gaved like a father to me, has kind- 
iy granted me a furlow, to try what 
“hy native air will do for me, giving 
Mme at the Gime time a golden Site 
"Hut of his own pocket to bear my ex 
“Mences on the road, he having alurieys 
‘Gbken a great fancy to me, feeing as 
“Gow, I ever made it my delight to 
bey him. So I beean ‘my march 
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id trembling, pondering mo my mind 


"Momeward, although with great fear 
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the laft words I ever heard you fpeak; 
which were, ‘ ‘That you wilhed | 
might drop down dead if I ever da. 
red to darken your doors again ;’ and 
calling down heavy curfes on yourlel 
if ever you forgave me ; and now, as 
my ofience, dear father, was but 
flight, one, and much have I repented 
of it, and much {hall we all have to be 
forgiven when we thall appear before 
God in judgement, fo 1 humbly truft 
you will receive me kindly when you 
fee how fick, and how very weak | 
am. Ihave fallen down once or twice 
on the road, and having fpent ail my 
money, have been for two days living 
by charity. I therefore write thele 
few lines from the Swan at Bridge 
water, where I have itopped, in orde 
that they may, in cafe I fhould not be 
able to reach home alive, be fent to 


you after my death. Oh, my deai 


father! m ty hour glafs is almoft run. 
and death ywill now he welcome to mé, 
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for my life has been little elfe than 
pain and forrow. O! father, nothing 
becomes a chrifhan-man like forrow 
for fin, even when he is found in 
health, and his worldly concerns 
fourilhing round him. Pray, dear 
father, think of thefe things. Al- 
though this life is nearly over with 
me, yet Il have a comfortable hope 
and truft in my Saviour that the joys 
of the next will foon open upon me: 


“ Farewell, for ever, my dear 
and honoured father: fhould we meet 
no more in this world, I humbly pray 
we may meet in the next. I beg 
pardon for all my faults, and with 
my dying breath fubfcribe myfelf, 
your ever dutiful fon, 


JAMES RUSSEL.” 


Many tears were thed-whilft Mr. 
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Britton read the letter. “ My good 
friends,” faid he, when he had finihh. 
ed it, “ let me now give you a word 
of advice: Whenever a fick and _ poor 
traveller, (and efpecially when a brave 
foldier or failor, who has fhed his 
blood in fighting for you in foreign 
parts, and is perhaps efcaped from an 
enemy’s prifon,) knocks at your door 
to afk for charity, do not refufe him 
a cup of beer, or a plentiful flice of 
bread and cheefe: to you who a. 
bound.it is little, to him it may be 
much; and henceforward let us ail 
learn to look upon every man in dil- 
trefs asa child or a brother; and let 
us do by him as we tvould with to be 
done by, if we were in his condition. 
As for you, farmer Ruffel,” continu. 
ed he, “ no reproof from me is want 
ing, for the event that has happenes 
is of itfelf the maf bitter of all re 
proofs.” 
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~O my fon! my fon!” at length 
ried the farmer, wringing his hands, 
nd tearing his hair with grief, “ my 
wa curfes have brought on my own 
leftruction! Wretch! wretch that I 
m,” here attempting to rife, he funk 
own by the body of his fon, and 
hen fell into fuch flrong convulfion 
ts, that fix of the ftouteft men pre- 
ent could not held him: his limbs 
vere diftorted, lis face turned biack, 
is eyes looked as if they were burft- 
g out of his head; fo dreadfui in- 
eed was his fituation, that thofe who 
ut a moment before hated and revi- 
ed him, were now ready to pity him. 
What an affecting fight,” faid Mr. 
britton ‘ have we now beiore us! 
od grant that it may prove a leflon 
bus all. It was but a few moments 
ro that this miferable man, who 


ow lies itrugeling m the toils of 


eath before you, was preudly rejoi- 





pe 





eg ei cacti ermemtiain. 





Ce 


cing that he had efcaped the lafh 


the law.”’ 


The farmer’s waggon now arrive 
to carry him home, and it wasa mo 
moving fight, to fee it followed } 
the corpfe of his fon. <A doctor we 
{ent for, who the moment he faw tl 
farmer, faid he feared he could do n 
thing for him. Mr. Britton watche 
by him all night, and when the f 
went off for a few minutes, he wa 
heard thus to mutter to himfelt. 


“ Of what ufe to me are all th 
riches in the world, now the afflictin 
hand of Heaven is upon me? M 
punifhment is great, great alfo h 
been my crime.—I fuffered my ov 
child to perifh for want, whilft Iw 
in plenty, and now my own hand ha 


helped to kill him; how hard have 


been to the poor; the Lord hq 
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SF nitten me forit! The curfes I have 
Bien uttered againit them are now 
ome upon myieif. I muft die! The 


ws of Hell ieem opening to devour 
10} a 199 
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After this the farmer uttered no- 
hing to be underftood, though he 
anguifhed near three weeks in a flate 
f mifery which excited the pity of 
ll who jaw him, and then expired, a 
readful inftance of the juft judgment 


f God. . 
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A WORTHY Squire of fober life, 
Had a conceited boafting wife ; Pe 
Of him ihe daily made complaint ; 
flerself the thought a very faint. 
She lov’d to load mankind with blamef- 
And on their errors build her fame. 
Her favourite fubject of difpute 

Was Eve and the forbidden fruit. 

“ Had I been Eve,” fhe often cried, 
“ Man had not fall’n, nor woinam died 
I flill had kept the orders given, 

Nor for an apple loft my heaven ; 

To gratify my curious mind 

I ne’er had ruin’d all mankind ; hy, 








or from a vain defire to know, 
ntail’d on all my race fuch woe.” 


The Squire reply’d, “ I fear ’tis true, 
he fame ili ipirit lives in you; 

emptied alike, I dare believe 

ou would have difobey’d like Eve.” 
he lady ftorm’d and liill deny’d 

oth curiofity and pride. 


The Squire fome future day at dinner, 
efolv’d to try this boaftful finner ; 
le griev’d fuch vanity pofleft her, 
nd thus inferious terms addrefs’d her: 
Madam, the ulual fplendid feaft 
itn which our wedding day is grac’d, 
‘ith you I muft not fhare to. day, 
t bufinefs fummons me away. 
i all the dainties ve prepar rd, 
eg not any may be fpar’d ; 
dulge in every coftly dith ; 
joy, ’tis what I really wifh; 
Wy obierve one prohibition, 
or think it a fevere condition ; 
Aone imal difh which cover’d ftands, 
Pu muit not dare to lav your hands ; 
M—difobey not on your life, 
henceforp) you're no more my wife.” 
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The treat was ferv’d, the Squire wali) 
a Sone, xe 
ie he murm’ring lady din’d alone: y 
i She faw what’er could grace a feall, y 
| Or charm the eye, or pleafe the tafte ;@, 
' But while fhe rang’d from this to that, 
i From ven’{on haaneh to turtle fat ; 
f= = On one finall dith fhe chane’d to light, 
i ‘By a deep cover hid from fight: 

H 6. ““ O!_ here it is—yet not for me! 

fi I muft not taite, nay dare not fee ; 

i= Why place it there? or why forbid 

i That Ifo much as lift the lid? 

i Prohibited of this to eat, — 

! Icarenot for the fumptuous treat ; 

Hl I wonder if ’tis fowl or fith, 

Hy 3 To know what’s there I eat wilh. fy 
i) Vil look Ono, I lofe for ever Hp 
i) If I’m betray'd my hufband’s favour. fhy 


i I own I think it valily hard, 

Nay, tyranny, to be debarr’d. 

iz John you may go—the wine’s decante 
& lll ring or eall you when you’re wanted 
| Now left alone, the waits 19 lo: ner, 
Temptation prefles more and fironge: Mic 
“ Vil peep—the harm can never { be mcdin |; 
For tho’ I peep, I will net tcuch ; 
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vihy I'm forbid to lift this cover | 
1e glance will tell, and then ’tis over. | 
y hufband’s abfent, fo is John, 
y peeping never can be known.” 
embling the yielded to her with, Hi 
Afiid rais’d the cover from the dith : 
ie ftarts—for lo! an open pye 
it{fom which fix living fparrows fly. : 
e calls, fhe icreams, with wild furp rife, , 
lafte John and catch thefe birds,” fhe 
cries ; 
in hears not, but to crown her fhame, 
at her call her hufband came. 
imly he frown'd as thus he {poke, 
thus is your vow’d allegiance broke ! 
_ ign’rance led you to believe { 
fin did not fhare the fin of Eve | 
‘ec her’s how bleft was your condition! 
- Bw imall my gentle prohibition ! 
you, tho’ fed with every dainty, 
pining in the midit of plenty ; | 
‘tis dith thus fingled from the refit, : 
ed your obedience was the tett ; 
, Be mind, unbroke by felf-denial, 
seihid not fultain this flender trial. 
e@imility from hence be taught, 
Mm candour te another’s fauit ; 
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Go know, like Eve, from this fad diy 


ner, 


You’re both a vain and curious finner. 


, 


gr? Next week will be publifyed the Valley 
‘Tears a vifion. 


° 






=] 
~ 


BATS Sy 5 


ps 


= 





; } 
Ie 


git 





